Tares of Similies choak the roots,
Or Poppy-Thoughts blast all the Shoots.
3.
Youth, his torrid beams who plays, Bids the Poetic Spirit flourish ;
But tho Flowers his Ardour raise, Maggots too 'twill form and nourish;
And variegated Fancy's seen
Vainly enamelling the Green.
4.
First when Pastorals I read,
Purling Streams and cooling breezes
I only wrote of; and my Head Rhim'd on, reclin'd beneath the Treezes
In pretty Dialogue I told
Of Phcebus' heat and Daphne's cold.
5.
Battles, Sieges, Men and Arms, If Heroick Verse I'm reading,
I burn to write, with Myra's Charms In Episode, to show my breeding:
But if my Myra cruel be,
I tell Her so in Elegy.
6.
Tragick Numbers, buskin'd Strains,
If Melpomene inspire, I sing; but fickle throw my Trains
And half an Act into the fire: Perhaps Thalia prompts a Sonnet On Chloe's fan or Cselia's bonnet.ledge extends no farther than the
